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THE  BATTLE  OF  MARATHON

In thought, the Lord of Asia threats no

more,
And Hippias bites the dust mid seas of

gore.
Him as he viewed, the youthful hero's

breast
Heaved high with joy, and thus the Sage

addressed :

c Chief, best beloved of Pallas,1 he began,
4 In fame allied to Gods, O wondrous

man 1

Behold Apollo gilds th* Athenian wall,
Our freedom waits, and fame and glory

call
To battle !   Asia's   King   and   myriads

dare,
Swell the loud trump, and swell the din

of war.'

He said impatient; then the warriorsage
Began, regardless of the fears of age :
c Not mine, O  youth, with caution to

* control

The fire and glory of thy eager soul;
So was I wont in brazen arms to shine,
Such strength and such impatient fire

were mine/
He said, and bade the trumpet's peals

rebound,

High, and more high, the echoing war-
notes sound :

Sudden one general shout the din replies,
A thousand lances blazing as they rise,
And Athens' banners wave and float

along the skies.
So from the marsh the cranes embodied

fly,
Clap their glad wings and cut the liquid

sky;
With thrilling cries they mount their

joyful way,

VigVous they spring, and hail the new-
born day.
So rose the shouting Greeks, inspired by

fame
T* assert their freedom and maintain

their name.
First came Themistocles, in arms re-
nowned,

Whose steed, impatient, tore the trem-
bling ground ;

High o'er his helmet snowy plumes arise,

And shade that brow which Persia's

might defies;

A purple mantle graceful waves behind,
Nor hides his arms, but floats upon the

wind ;

His mighty form twocrimson belts enfold,
Rich in embroidery and stiff with gold.
Callimachus the Polemarch next came,
The theme of general praise and general

fame.
Cynaegirus, who e'en the Gods would

dare,
Heap ranks on ranks, and^thunder thro'

the war;
His virtues godlike ; man's his strength

surpassed,
In battle foremost, and in flight the last;
His ponderous helm's a shaggy lion's hide,
Andthehugewar-axeclatteredatliisside;
The mighty Chief a brazen chariot bore,
While fame and glory hail him and adore.
Antenor next his aid to Athens gave,
Like Paris  youthful, and like Hector

brave ;
Cleon,   Minerva's  priest,   experienced

sage,

Advanced in wisdom, as advanced in age.
Agregoras, Delenus7 favourite child ;
The parent's cares the glorious son be-
guiled ;
But now he leaves his *sire to seek his

doom,

His country's freedom or a noble tomb.
And young Aratus, moved with youthful

pride,

And heart elated at the hero's side.
Next thou,  Cleones,  thou triumphant

moved,

By Athens honoured, by the Greeks be-
loved :
And Sthenelus the echoing pavements

trod,

From youth devoted to the martial God.
Honour unspotted crowned the hero's

name,

Unbounded virtue and unbounded fame*
Such heroes shone the foremost of the

host,

All Athens' glory and all Athens' boast.
Behind, a sable cloud of warriors rise
With ponderous arms, and shouting rend

the skies :

These bands with joy Miltiades inspire,
Fame fills his breast and sets his soul on
fire;